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BY CHARLES DARNTON.

HERE 13 s0o much of May Irwin that we ought, perhaps, to be satisfled

with very lttla play.

17

ment she looms upon ths scens.

Laat night at Cohan's Theatrs Mias Irwin mada a painfully thin play,

i Widow by Proxsy,” seom almost plump,

¢ hardly enough to keep body and voice together. The butcher had forsaken hor
and the dellcutossen man rafused to dallver anything but his ultimatum. At
the same time hoer volce was strong enough to Lreak through a wooden door,

and when she followed It there was not
starvation. Even If the food supply wer

| murvive—we feit sure of 1t But 1t was apparent that her friend and com-
panlon, a plning wilaw, didn't hhva so much to fall back upon.

The only alarming sign of weakness, however, was that betrayed by Cath-

#erine Chisholm Cusiing's underfed play.

able to stand alone
brace it up.

Heallzing its necd

May irwin as Giorla Grey.

maker's French serve as comedy, Thess
writing a4 play ls a very simple matter,
rather tryinm.

Mins Irwin gave herself and un n re
working order amd her touch Naa ns
her was Capt. Pennington's reputation
.wmomen. He had dropped a falr but fals
had told him a lle. So what wauld

to see her play Camille In a ralncoat,

Blondlek's Joy over his return, Orland
well and did his Lest to take Miss Irwin
arrived,

“Widow by Proxy” nwed svervthing
the poor lttle plny and won a legncy o

One of these days she may dramatize her cook
book and give us a full meal. Meanwhile we muat make the moat of her
embonpoint, not overlooking the entente cordials that sha establishes the mo-

Ehe sang some of her lines and danced others.

livening the occasluon with two or three little songs,

proved that sho knows hef way about a plano,

ed In her utterly heart-breaking manner.
It overwhelmed her when the man for
whom she had worn crepe In the middle of summer turned up allve and well,
Lynn Pratt made him such an odd flsh that we rather wondersd at Miss Clara

Bhe wus & poor singing teacher with

hing In her appearancs to suggest slow
® cut off for a month or two she would

It certainly would not have been
of help. Miss [rwin started right in to
The rest of the
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TO THING UP AN IDEA
FoRt A FUNNY RACTURE,
TUE ONLY WAY T DRAW A |-
CcomiC IS T FEEL FUNMY

AND HAPPY AND THATS
| FEeL !
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time ahe talked. Bhe talked a dresas |
mnaker out of the houss and then talked |
her friend Dolores into letting lier be a |
wilow long enough to got out and bhying |
home n legacy., Dolores waa o “down"
on her lamented hushand's New England
relatives that she wouldn't go to thum:
and get what wan coming to hor, |

it took Miss Irwin only a moment ta
wind up the mechanical plot. The next
moment she was pouring tea for Capt
Pennington, who melted betars her ko |
the sugar ! nis cup. After looking Into |
her eyes he 10l his lawyer to give her |
not anly her 85,00 hut his as well, 17/
she had known this she would probably |
have gone right on giving tea parties,
for a 05,00 cup of tea ln not to be
sn!ffed at. especlally when there's no
exirn charge for bread and butter

n 4 WOON N 1 gatier a few |
becoming wllow's weeids Miss Trwin set
out ta the te ra of Masesachn-
sette and Cupt, Venningten's two nnll‘l-l
ater sintere. The strange part of it was |
that the dressmaker still pursued her, |
We cottld hutdly belleve the play when |
rhe was Introducel o= n marquise, much |
enst when she made dJdress.
Httle touches made It quile elear that |
Yet 1t must be confessed they wera |

ah e on

ANy

Jeas pur

at by =itting down at a plano and en-
Her volce was In good
Hght as—she Isn't.  Tncidentally, slie
The only thing that hothfr»:l

for dealing severely with deceltful
o dlvorces almost at the altar beeauns
he think of a fake widow? Miss Irwin
Her grief flile) one with longing

o Duly played Capt. Pennington very
In his arms when that happy mament

to May Trwin,
f lauzhter,

She worked hard for

betty Vince

Advice to Lovers

nt s

:‘Chapcronage."

0O be chaper-
I oned ar not
to ba chap-

vouned - that In

the guestivn, and
what Is the an-
swer?

in America no
ingualified answor

viel Le made, PFor

yeury We  adn .IT

i neadion il Lilniast

that The Atell-

il pirl vanp take

wra of hi st

inywhiere.” Thet

Idiously, firat pmung  the Ve

thy bLUL later nmonug d MNUuen more

representative Ul the HKUropean Culs )

tom ol the « fouth elept b Al at

present. nomany o sitlos, the (W e ]

of ong or Wik s Whorever young

persona of Loth A ate together 13

con -||l';'l.ll §¢1 ::li‘ ™ L . L&

the otier hond, pmi inilie every

whit an self-rorpmdting e syn and

girls and thole mother s oo washl inugh
nt the notlun of a VADRT D

The wike waw fa to foillow *‘the Cus-

tom of the cuuntry,'" or raltkep of that

povtion of the Gouantry In which ¥you

The oimporon question

n
is really a prodlem of mauns
than of mwials,

e, 1alner

s, Yhe Surprise Party.
\ MY write
youug man ol meventoern o give & pres-
ot Al & puiprise party to & girl the

s \t propwr for &

fiume age, and If 80, what?"

He should bring a gift |f the other
surprise gussts do so. and elther Nowers
or candy would he approprinte

“A. MM weltea: Y1 am in love with a
young mano who took a searf pin from
me three months sgodwithuut my pers
misslon, He won't kive it back. Is th's
a slgn he loves me?

I's a eign he's fond of teasing you.

——

“I. L owrites: 1 am in love with a |
sirl of uinoteen, who Is very nice to mo.
fut when | arked her If she cared she
wicld she didn’t know what love was |
What shill T dot'

Poersevera 1n your attentlons, They
are wvidently not unwelcogie, and she
ls younp,

Rival Suitors.

™, ¥ "I care for two young
men equally and am not In love with
Cithies I da whkh to lose thelr
friemdatipy, yut they aave alfeady hes
cofe bitlor cietitios to ench othier, malk.
Ing iy poaition most uncomfortible,
WAt sanll 1 dot™

I alvine you to tell them what you've
told me and to beg then om your ac
oount to be ecnalble,

*writes

oy

—

a0 writem: T am Afteen and

| deepliy In love with ane of my teachers,

who ie ten yenra older than royself, Huy

I do pob thing that he earen for me, as

he pays moe bo speclal attention. What

alindl 1 doi? |
Blup being & romantie, lttle gooss, !

and study harder, |

S veu owe Mimt

TUerRE S A GUY QuUTsIDE
WHAT SATS HES YOUR TAaLoR
AN HE SAYS You BETTER
ComE ACRESS WITH Tue B35
REEEEENY,

( WLY = | QUST mAGN
RRAPNG THE. TICKEBR. AN
THAT Guy You BET #50 on
GOYT KNOCKED OUT N THE.
FRST Round ¥

-~

HAVE. YOU
GOT THAT

Tarzan of the Apes +|

Not Like Any Story
That You Have Read

T

O

b ha R B Bl R S R R B Bt )

[Conyriight. W12, by Frank A, Munsey Co.)

!!N'ﬂl‘!l‘ OF PRECEDINA CHAPTERA

Tarzan s the son of Lond and Lady Gresstoke,
wha were mmropned in (e Afriean jusgie and
Who died In thele ondy efld's infancs.  Tarzan,
g ool hin pas qe, s hmq.ht-%m
#lw tribe and acquires tremendons sirength, 'rof,
Perter, abic @ in search of & tr ssure chent, lands
on the coast near Tarzan's calin, asoompanied by
Iis daugiter Jane mnd Cenll Clayton | Farzan's
wousin), who W & sutor for Jase's “amd.  Jaoe
i rescurd from death by Tarsan, He and she
fall In lise with cach other, Taman m'e Bw
life of lieut. d*Amot, & Preechman, o s ab
setoe 'arter amd the others of his party sail for
America,  Tarzan secares the lowt tressire chesd
amd, accomoani d by DAmoL, goes to Pans
Thers, by meana of finger printa, ha gela te
firsk iniling of his rarentage. Mesutlne, in Amer
iea, Jane ls annosd by Ui unwelcoms  Slleutinne
of & rich man pamed Canler, who 8 the -
fesor's cevditor. To sere Lee [ather's bome sbe
agrees Lo marry Canler,

CHAPTER XXVII.
(Contiwaed )
In America.
N the house Prof. Porter and
! Mr. Phllander were im-
mersed In an abhsorbing dis-
cussion of some welghty
scientifie problem, Famer-
alda dozed In the kitchen
and Clayton, heavy-eyed after » sleep-
Jems nixht, threw himself down upon
the cotich In the living room and seen
dropped into n Atful slumber,

Tu the east the black smoke clouds
rose hligher into the heavens, Suddenly
they eddied, and vhen commenced to
drift rapldly toward the west

On and on they cams, The inmates
of the terant house ware gome, for W
woa mark.t day, and none there was 0
pee the rapid wpproach of the Are.

Hoon the fames had spanned the road

[ ta toe south and cut off Canler’s return,

A Bttt fluctuation of the wind pow cars
el the path of the forest fAre to the
nortlt & litle, then blew back and the
Numues nowrly stood still as though held
in leagh by some master hand.

Suddenly, out of the northeast. a
grent bLlsck car came careening down
the road,

With a joit 1t stopped before the oet-
tagn and & black-hatred glant leaped
out and ran up onto the porch,  Without
n panuse he rushed into the house. ©m
the couch lay Clayton. The man startad
in murprise, but with & bound was at the
wda of the siseping man.

Sonling him roughly Ly the lhrm!:l-r‘

he cried:
“Are you all mad here? Dop't oM

know you are nearly surrounded by
fire? Whaere !s Mias Porter?™

Clayten sprang to his feet. He Jid
not recagnize the man, but he undes
atood the wards, and was upen the ver
anda In & bound.

He ecried out In consternation, then
dashing back Into the house, called:
“Jane! Jane' Whore are you!?™

In an Instant Ksmeradds, Professor
Parter, and Mr. Philander had joined
the two men.

“"Where Is Jana™ demanded Clay
ton, melzing smernlda by the shoulders
and ahaking her roughly.

““Oh, Gaberells, Marse
done gone for a walic."

“Hasn't she coms back yet?"

And, without walting for a reply,
Clayton daihed out Into the yard, fol-
lowed by the othera

“Which way did sha go?' cried the
black-halred mlant of Esmeralda.

“"Down dat romd,” orled the fright.
ened black, pointing toward the south
where a mighty wall of roaring fames
shut out the view,

“Put theae people In the other oar”
whout: the astranger 0 Ulayton. “l
saw one aa I drove up. Jet them out
of here by the nurth road.

“laave my roar hete. I T And Miss
Porter, we nhall nest It 1f 1 don't,
cne will newd It. Do as | say”™
Clayton hesitatod.

They saw the Hthe Agura bound away
acroas Lhe cviwwing toward the horth
wast, where the forest still stood, un-
touahed Ly tanie,

In wao., rose the inneeointable feel.
Ing that a great responsioiiity had been
rained from their shoulders—n Kind of
impiicit confidenca tn the power of the

Clayton, she

(%]

sizanger L0 rave the girl if she could
be anved.

“"Who wis that™ arked Professar
Porter.

“T don't know,'* ranlled Claytan. “le
eatled me by name and he Knew Jane,
for ha msked for her. And he called
Esmeralda by name. '

"There wan something most startingly

familiar about him,” exclalmed M-
Prilander., *“Yot, bless me, 1| houw 1
aever saw h!m befope.'

Pty ertnd Proaf Parier  UMost
remnarkable. Whao ecould !t Have heen,
and why do | feel that Jane s safe,
now that ha has sl out tn search of

her?'

3 ean't tell you, professor,” gald Clay-

ton soberly.” but I know 1 have the
same uncanny feeling.”

"But comae,” he eried, “we must get
ot of here oursclves, or we shall be
shut oft”" And the party hastoned lo-
ward Clayton's machine.

When Jane Porter turnod to retrace
her mieps homeward, she was a'armed
note how near the smoke of the
forest fire scomed, and, an ahe hadtened
anwanl, her alarm bBecame wlmost a
panic wien she percelved that the rushs
Ing Names were raplidly forcing thelr
wiuy between herself and the cottose.

At length she was compelisd to turn
into the dense thicket and attempt to
furce her way to the west In an effort
to elrele around the fames and regala
her home.

In a short tima the futlllty of hee
attampt became apparen!, and then her
one hope oy In retracing hisr steps o
the road and Nying for her e to the
south toward the town,

The twenty minutes that It took hee
to regiln the road was all that had boen
needed o cut off her retroad 4 of-
fectually as her advance had oseen eut

ol hefure

A Blit run down the rosd hrought
her to a horeifled stan®, fur t ero be-
fure har wis ancsther wiail of Hame.

1onal

AN arm of the parent conilugration
FhHob ont & hell gnlle sedl L
thin tin pirip of rowd b t
Jane orter konew that |t wus
to attempt to forem her Wi
through the undergrowt

She had trimd It once and falled,
Now she realized that 1t wauld be bt
W omatter of mingtes ofe Lhe @ lole
spnce befwees Lhe enemy on Los Horth
Und the enemy on the soutn would be
B owoething masw of Anme

Calmly the girl knepled down it the
tust ul the runda 3! prayed far
stemnEtn to meet ger fate Wravely, and
to delliver her fattier wunol r frignds
from desth, She Jid not thank o pray
for deliverance for heruclt, sha Kiew
Lhere was no hape

Ruddenly xhn heard her phmae Lelng
called nloud throneh thie forest

“lane'! Jano Portor It rang strong

and clear biut h oo
“Flera!™ ane called I reply
In the rosdway "
Then through tha hranchas of the
trees she saw n figura swinging

frunge voloe
“Here!

A voering of the wind blew s rloud
of srmvoke about e and xhe asuld ne
AT sea | I wha wha speeds
Ing toward her, hot suddenly she foit
) great arm aosoul Do Then she wis

Hfted g, mnad ¢ 0 feit the runhilag of
the wind and the oveaslonsl brush of

& Lranch &9 she Waa borne aleng

s

Bhe opened her eyes

Far below her lay the undergrowth
and the hard earth.

About her was Lhe waving follage of
the roreal

Fram Lres to tres awung the glani
figure which bara her, and It seemed

to Jana Porter that she was lving over |

In & dream the experience that had
bean Mers in that far African junxle
Hhe stole a sudden mlance st the faces
close o her' . and then she yave a ltile
frishtenmsd gasp—It was he'
“My man'" she murmursd. “Na, 1t
Is the dalirium which precedes death.”
Bhe must have spoken gloud, for tre

eyss that bent oocasionally to hers
lighted with a smile,
“Yes, vour man, Jane Portee Vi v

ravage. primeval man come aut of the
Jungle to clakm Hie mate—~the woman
who ran away from him,"” he added
almont Aercely,

T Md not run away,” she whispersd
“T would only consent to lenve when
they bhead walted & week for you to res
turn.”

They had come to & peint hevand the
fre now, and be had turned back to
the rcleartng

Side by alde they ware walli'ng to.
ward the  cottage The wind had
aneml once nara &nd the fire waa
burd ng back upan {tsalf-anothar hour
Time that ard 1t would he burnsd out
“Why A1 vou not eeturn®’ she anked
“I wog nursing 1V Arnot. He was bad.
¥ wounded
U Knew 10 ahe exclalmed,
¢ mnll you had rons to join tha
blacks=that they wers your people.’

He laughed

“Huat you 414 not heljeve them ™'

“"No—what slall T eall wou* sha
anked. “What » your name™’

“1 was Taraa® of the apes when you
frst knew me"" he sald

“Turean of the npes'™ ahes opjad “And
that was your nute | answere! whaen [
Cr

Yeuo, whave Ald you think it was™

I M gor kaow. Only thet § could
not e vours, for Tarsan af the whes
Fad written in English, and yoa couald

o understat) g w
Aguln he laughod

rd of any lenduagn’

It tn & Jong siorw, but 't was T whn
wrote what I senuld nnt apeak. And now
IYArnot hus mad: matiers woarsp hy
tanching wa to speal French Inatead of
English.

“Come." ha addad, "fumn .nto My sar;

wa must overtake your father They
are anly m lttle way ahet ™

A they drove along. b aald:

“Then when vou salil In yaup nate
tn Tarzan of the apes that you loved
annther—yomi might have meant me?”

“T mlght have' she sall nimply

“Hut tn Baltimore—oh, how | have

seasched fur you-—ibey toid me you

G e

By

As to “Spare the Rod
and Spoil the Child.”

Copsngni, 1010, by The Peam Publishing On (The New Tish Deening W),

John Doty of Publie Behool
No, 21, at Mett nhd Elilzabeth
‘'corperal

‘.‘ ]‘NI"JL’B‘I‘IDLY." sald Prineipal

atreets

necemsity Im  the
schools of sur aity.
There ars osm-
plalate from teanh-
ors all ever \he
eity who deplers
the tast that wa
have no port af
punishmant for wn-
ruly  puplis I
wouldn't say that

punishment |» .1

the growing nume
ber
ertminals and hood-
lume sre the @ ect resuit of this pon-

punishment rdle of our eily schuwmls, But)

‘youny thigs, |

mental strain that perhape could net e
Avolded by that tenchen For the i
strustor 1 bat homan.

And, while many teashere
Iy are seversly tried

oorporal punishment. There
s nothing tha! causss such fecling
resentment (o & parenl as the adminds-
tration of physieal punishment em &
child, InMeted by a so-called “oulsider.”

White the wark of the teacher should

I do belleve that It Lo & cont™bule’'® he AIDED in every direction by pard. .
eause of WMis youthtul lawlessneas of | and !ssman (for the temcher has mu

which we hear and ses 80 mueh*

In like manner, with some maedifion-| citisen),

tions, opinions are given somawhat In
favor of corporal punishment by Dr.
Jorn Tideley, Principal of Pe Witt
Clinton High Sechool, Justice Maye of
the Chlldren's Court and many others

The wisdom of craating corporal pun~
ishment In dealing with young mis-
ereants must indeed be taken with pre-
oautlon, since (L is a syslem amanating
from the past which bas besn ADOL-
IRHED an civilization has ADVANCED,

Whila thers s the UNUSUAL child
who may perhaps bs reached omly by
the IMHAR of punishment, It is nel the
AVERAGE. Amd sll rules and laws
must be made for the average and mot
the axeeption. The sxception must be
dealt with, In patience.

It is & well known fact that in the
past, when corporal punisl.ment wus tha
rule rather than - the EXOEPTION,
many & whipping was sdministersd by
a teacher in & nmd that was provoked
by bad behavior or under & lampara-

to dov with the mol¥ng of 'he v
vat o creale A genera
whereby that teacter may JUIMIE
nead of InfMcting physical pain 18
srave question that should not be de
clded without co-oparation frem L«
parents themsalvea

While, for some ohildren, the spariny
of the rod parchance BPOLLS the child,

-

da. When kindmess, reasem. reward.
ALL fall, there may bs some need for
the rod; bui this should be considered.
If af all, a8 the aome of punishment n
the EXCEPTIONAL eass, and

oral thing, there will always be conten-
tlon between parent and teachar as o
the justica thersol. And for the good
of Ald concerned conitentions should
ecartalnly not exist

On the Warpath.

00D afternoon, Sohany ™ sakd e uire
“G yoing (ady visiting lis owther's houes
in e awset cause of chiefty, "Why
San't you come o our Busdig erhoul! Aot of
your littie triends [are Joloed, and ?mm
W bare & lovely perty sy Chrisimes, =
Johnuy shook Lis bead, Thes be yuddesly es-
alaimed .
“lias & boy called Johmeon, with red bele,
1 ™
“'a;-.’.hf." mid the nles poung lady; “asd
he seems to lbe 1. He's such & gvod Hitle
e
e Wub is he?' mottered Johany, “Well, if dew
thers [T onme, ton, ['ve besn looMng for bim
Por thiee wanths, snd neter Rnsw wheew 0 flod
him before, ' —LUbbeags Journal, )
— el

The Right Shop.

HE NEWLY WEDD-—is tia the sl
|Vl deisraiok?
Man un the Telephone — Ve, @a an

s N Wedd  You suff beeds, dun't peut

Man- We e do s B

Mes N Wedd -Well, huw morh duuld you
charge by cuite ap bere sod stulf the 1urkey we e
e @t lave for Thenlegiving dinvet? | myssil
don't know bhow, —Saman'e lose Udsiyaales,
B ——

Notling Doing.

PTON SINULALK, st & trgearian aagust
U W Pudsdelphis talied  gbout the fea
com’” LAt b haa dode se mech W pula

larise,
1 Geand & mom 2ounlin, he sabd Ctha! e
trares (e drong hoal whick fading bas lesen on

the puhts  miasd

The Day’s Good Stories

Ilow Times l.ave Ch

185 MANY DONNELLY, the
skl s the suirage lomch roowms:

L wan walking the iher weell I W
country i Lomg lsand The sty wes blus. The
aysal air *se pure sad fresty The tves were
waiuied #it autumosl oeioes— gold aad plok aad
raw pel How beautiful it wasl

v & meads & il dosen poung wemen
wore practising jutng  Ther leoked very ament
tn thewr trim golf suits, thelr akirts of rough
Boiiieay i aod their scarist jachets  As | wntobed
tem ap old famuer aud oue of bl fermbhands
abiruached,

How,' grumbled he farmband, thew ghin
i the weider s sarin’ our cows”

The oid lammer shoul fis Besd and sighed

COAh, Tunathy,” be sasd, with pecfousd truth,

‘tpes @ chaugel siww o wes gl e
(e the cows sl the gal’ Y—ai el
l' LTI

wauld possibly bs married ny now
Thit & man Bamed Cunis wl O0mme
up here to wed yon I» that trae™

e T

Uiy you love him ™

N

"Ly you love maT

Nha hurted faea tn her handa,

*I am promised to atiobier I can-
na. answer you, Parsan of the apes”
Bhe oriad

“You hava anssersd.  Mow, L8l ma
why you woudd marey one yod 0 nul
love.

UMy falher owes bl money.”

Buddiond el Lh ¢ty Tarzan
the T 7 r let i o Aag) renl
~dixl the tume of Hobery Canlae an |
e hinted *rounte whivic ke hed besn
ungile ve understand thois

s = onljm)

“1f your fither had poat lapt the

treasure yoy would gt fesl Tarced W

kesp your promiséd to this men Cane
lar®* ¥

“I enuld ank Him ta release me

*Atit 1T hie refused

1 have glvan my promliss”

Ha waa siient far & guwient.  The
car wana piuanging along the unesen ruad
Al N recailons pace, for the fire showed
threatentnely at thalr right an
nt shange of the wind might oy
It an with raging Pury accoes [His one

aveuue of e0ca e,

2V 58 .#0@'31:-

Finally they pamre! the danjer-polaty
aad Tarzan pedicen thelr spand

Sunposa | ahould nak slin!"' ventured
Ta gah,

"He would scarcely scoels to th* de=
mand of s stranger.” snld the grl
Easpaciaily one who wapnied me bim-
"Tald

Tearkog J14,"
Jare Porier
fear ully up at

sa'/d Tarzan grimly,
shucdered and  loohad
the ¥ ant figure ocealde

hor, for sne Koew he meant the gréast
abtinropatd e e Xidbed in har delanee.

“Thae s oot wi Adrican Jungle' she
sald Yuu ale ue longer a savage
boast Yoo are s gentlteman, and gentles
rieh il ot kil ke cold blood."”

I am | & wild boast at heart,”™ he
s in oa luw wuive, as though (o hime.
avf

Agatn they were allent for a time,

“Jlane Forter' sald the nan st
tength, "If you were fres, would you
Arry ma®*

She 4d aot reply st once, but e

walied patiently,

The girl was trylng to collest hed
thoghts

what 4! slie know eof thls strange
vl e iwr side? Waar did e
know of himsell? Who was he?! Whe
“« Parenta?

Whe nis very name echosd his mpge
Leriaus ankin and bis savage Ufe.
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